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PEOPLE & THINGS : By ATTICUS 



W HEN I read that Pro¬ 
fessor Grant, President 
of the Royal Numis¬ 

matic Society, finds little 
oeauty - In the. whole of our 
current range of coins, I visited 
the British Museum and asked 
the Keeper of Coins and Medals 
and his four Assistant Keepers 
which coins they considered 
the most .beautiful In the world. 
Here, reproduced about half¬ 
size, Is their • choice. Ironi¬ 

cally enough, the Keeper’s 
choice Is only an electrotype 
copy and is one of the few 
great classical coins not in the 
British Museum. The noble 
coin in the centre is the 

Multiple Gold Solidus of Con- 

stantius II, Nlcomedia c. a.d. 
355. It was chosen by Dr. 

J. P. C. Kent: 

Women Spies 

S OME surprise has been ex¬ 
pressed that the Russians 
employ women so extensively in 
their Intelligence service, but this 
is in fact common practice over 
the whole of this shadowy battle¬ 
field. 

Women are, however, almost ex¬ 
clusively employed on administra¬ 
tion. and their occasional excur¬ 
sions “ into the field " are usually 
for the purpose of making an 
Initial contact;. Thus Mme Petrova 
was an Intelligence officer rather 
than a spy. as is the senior woman 
in- the M.V.D., Mme Rybkln, 
the forbidding figure mentioned in 
the Khokhlov case, who holds the 
rank of colonel and is probably 
the most powerful woman In the 
world of espionage. 

Closed Shop 

T HE reasons why, contrary, to 
popular belief, women are 

rarolv used as active agents ara 


given by the man whom I regard 
as the most formidable spy in his¬ 
tory—Richard Sorge, the German 
Communist, who ran a powerful 
Far Eastern network for Russia 
during the last war. 


the belief that man is the greatest 
scamp on earth. The scamp is 
probably the most glorious type of 
human being.” 


Mr 1 ha F V r e an S cT Accommodating Venus 

.. /"tNE of the most agreeable.sur- 

U prises of last winter, alike on 
the stage and on the television 
screen, was Mr. Dmitri Makaroff’s 
reduction of ” Hamlet ” in 


Spy Web," which is coming from 
the Batchworth Press in a few 
days time.. He quotes Sorge as 
saying: “Women are absolutely 
unfit for espionage work. They 
have no understanding of political 
and othei affairs, and I have never 
received satisfactory information 
from them. . . Even upper-class 
women have no comprehension of 
what has been said by their hus¬ 
bands and are, therefore, very 
poor sources of information ... In 
my opinion, no woman in the world 
has the aptitude for espionage 
work. . . In the last analysis 

espionage operations must be per¬ 
formed by a man with a good 
education and a clear mind." 

Wise Man 

'T'HE choice of Dr. Lin Yu-tang 
- 1 as Chancellor-designate of the 
new Nanyang University at Singa¬ 
pore is a' brilliant one. At present 
in New York, he will be coming 
to London at the end of August 
to recruit staff and place orders 
for equipment for the University 

Dr. Lin Yu-tang is a prototvne 
of the humanist upon whom the 
future good sense of the world 
deoends—a modern philosopher 
who has succeeded In marrying 
the main streams of Eastern and 
Western thought. And he Is light¬ 
hearted. Three grains of realism, 
two of dreams, two of humour and 
one of sensitivity make an Eng¬ 
lishman, he says. He rates the 
Chinese as R/4. D/1, H/3, S'3, 
and the Russians as R/2. D/4. 
H/l and S/2. 

But of all peoples he says: “ My 
faith in human dlanitv rnnsiata in 


I fancy, therefore, that connois¬ 
seurs of oddity in the theatre will 
aim to be in Bodmin on the 
fifteenth and sixteenth of this 
month, when Mr. ' Makaroff's 
“ Muse of Fire ” players will pre¬ 
sent “Twelfth Night” In Russian 
—and, what is more, in modern 
dress. 

Illyria will be treated, he tells 
me. as a fantastic reflection of 
contemporary England. The stage 
will be dominated throughout by 
the figure of the Venus of Syracuse, 
with her drapes blown by the sea- 
wind. The base of the statue will 


issues the “ music of love ” which 
is to be drawn it seems, from 
Richard Strauss. 

Historic Penguin 

O N July 30, 1935. was published 
the first Penguin- book. Andre 
Maurois's “ Ariel," and nervouslv 
the publishers bound up only ten 
thousand of the twenty thousand 
copies that were printed. 

At the end of this month, exactly 
nineteen years later, Penguin’s will 
publish their thousandth book— 
“ One of Our Submarines," bv 
Edward Young, which is one of the 
classics of the last war. 

By a curious coincidence, it was 
this same Edward Young, then 

a nnrt-tlmp tvnntTrnnhrr TvVin 


designed the famous Penguin coyer, 
To mark the fact, Penguin’s have 
paid him the delicate but double' 
edged compliment of dressing up 
his true narrative of the Submarine 
Service in Young’s original deslgr 
in orange and white, which happen 
to be the colours reserved evei 
since "Ariel’’ for Penguin fiction 1 

Conte Drolatique 

HPHE prime Minister of France 
J- is not. at this moment, the 
most envied of men, but I learn 
from Monsieur Mendfis-France’s 
autobiographical “Liberty, Libert^ 
Ohdrie “ that he has faced more 
critical situations. 

In 1941, for Instance, he escaped 
from the prison hospital in Lyons, 
With sheets duly knotted and leg 
thrust over the parapet, he was 
hplted in mid-flight by the sound 
of voices in the room below. “] 
soon realised," he writes, “ that the 
warder had with him a young lady 
Their immediate programme was 
being earnestly discussed. He 
knew Just what he wanted; she 
was less certain. There ensued 
the immemorial argument Thai 
warder had not learnt how tc 
command! But at last she said 
yes. . .” 

And the future Prime Ministei 
charmingly comments; " On th< 
dread day when we all have t< 
account for our actions before oui 
Creator I shall take upon mysel] 
that young lady’s Indiscretion, foi 
I desired it even more ardentlj 
than did her suitor.” 

Crossed Pens 

A PC' /-.AR novelist cabled thi 
vfiv nt critic of her latest 
best-seller; “How can you be si 
crueL I was so upset by you: 
review that I cried all the way t< 

t.ha hank 




